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No Lecture Tours for Him.

Gunner That chap who Is going to
drive the team of polar bears to the
North pole says he is going by the in-

side route.
Ouyer ''Yes, and I guess hell re-

turn by the inside route, too."
Gunner "What inside route?"
Guey "Why, inside the polar

bears."

Eating for Strength.

The greatest pleasure to be de-
rived from eating is the pleasure one
gets in the knowledge that his food Is
giving him greater strength and vi-
tality.

Because of this fact there is a con-
stant Increase in the consumption of
Quaker Scotch Oats; every lime the
strength making qualities of Quaker
Scotch Oats have been tested by sci-
entific Investigation or by experi-
ments in families it has been found to
be a food without an equal.

It bulldB the muscles and brain with-
out taxing the digestive organs; it
costs so little anyone can afford It,
and it is so carefully prepared and
packed that It is absolutely pure and
clean. A Quaker Scotch Oats eating
family Is always a healthy family.

Quaker Scotch Oats is packed in
regular size packages and also In large
size family packages. The latter very
convenient for those not near the
store. H

NO PLACE FOR A PAINTER.

mmmv can count on a sneak. Even you might
be able to shoo him off next time; but,

"Now, Dont Get Mad. Worst Thing In the World for Malaria.

ROBERT

nZNNBT
ILLUJTfíATMJ BY RAY WALTEfiJ
coPYAterr fot sr a.c ffíCíuAG . co.

SYNOPSIS.

The tory opens with the shipwreck of
the steumer on which Miss iienevieve
Leslie, an American heiress. Lord

an Knglishman, and Tom Blake,a brusque American, were passengers.
The three were tossed upon an uninhab-
ited island and were the only ones not
drowned. Blake recovered from a drunk-e-n

stupor. Blake, shunned on the boat,
because of his roughness, became a heroas preserver of the helpless pair. TheEnglishman was suing for the hand of
Miss Leslie. Blake started to swim back
to the Bhip to recover what was left,
Blake returned safely. Wlnthrope wasted
his last match on a cigarette, for which
he was scored by Blake. Their first mealwas a dead fish. The trio started a ten
mile hike for higher land. Thirst at-
tacked them. Blake was compelled tocarry Miss Leslie on account of weari-
ness. He taunted Wlnthrope. They en-
tered the jungle. That night was passed
roosting high in a tree. The next morn-
ing they descended to the open again.
All three constructed hats to shield them-
selves from the sun. They then feasted
on cocoanuts, the only procurable food.
Miss Leslie Bhowed a liking for Blake,
but detested his roughness. Led by Blakethey established a home In some cliffs.
Blake found a fresh water spring. Miss
Leslie faced an unpleasant situation.They planned their campaign. Blake re-
covered his surveyor's magnifying glass,
thus Insuring fire. He Btarted a Jungle
fire, killing a large leopard and smoth-
ering several cubs. In the leopard's cav-
ern they built a small home. They gained
the cliffs by burning the bottom of a
tree until It fell against the heightB. The
trio secured eggs from the cliffs.
Miss Leslie's white skirt was decided
upon as a signal. MIsb Leslie made a
dress from tlu leopard skin. Blake's ef-
forts to kill antelopes failed.

CHAPTER XIII. Continued.
The one difficulty was to reach the

lower branches. She could hardly
touch them with her finger tips. But
her barbaric costume must have In-

spired her. She listened tor a mo-
ment, and hearing no sound to Indicate
the return of the men, clasped the'
upper side of the trunk with her
hands and knees, and made an en-

ergetic attempt to climb. The posture
wag far from dignified, but the girl's
eyes sparkled with satisfaction as she
found herself slowly mounting.

When, flushed and breathless, she
gained a foothold among the branches,
she looked down at the ground, and
permitted herself a merry little giggle
such as she had not Indulged in since
leaving boarding-school- . She had
actually climbed a tree! She would
show Mr. Blake that she was not so
helpless as he fancied.

At the thought, she clambered on
up, finding that the branches made
convenient steps. She did not look
back, and the screen of treetops be--

Vieath saved her from any sense of
giddiness. As her head came above
the lewél of the cliff, she peered
through the foliage, and saw the signa-

l-flag far over near the end of the
headland. The big piece of white
duck stood out bravely against the
hlue sky, all the more conspicuous for
the flocks of frightened seafowl which
wheeled above and around it.

Surprised that she did not see the
men. Miss Leslie started to draw her-
self up over the cliff edge. She
heard Wlnthrope's voice a few yards
away to her left. A sadden realization
that the Englishman might consider
her exploit caused her to sink
back out of sight

She was hesitating whether to de-

scend or to climb on up, when Wln-
thrope's, peevish whine was cut Bhort
by a loud and angry retort from Blake.
Every word came to the girl's ears
with the force of a blow.

"You do, do you? Well, Td like to
know where In hell you come In. She's
not your sister, nor your mother, nor
your aunt, and If she's your sweet-
heart, you've both been damned d

oyer It."
There was an Irritable, rasping

murmur from Wlnthrope, and again
came Blake's loud retort. "Look here,
young man, don't you forget you called
me a cad once before. I can stand a
good deal from a sick man; but I'll
give It to you straight, you'd better cut
that out. Call me a brute or a savage,
If that'll let off your steam; but,

I'm none of your English
kinds."

Again Wlnthrope spoke, this time
in a fretful whine.

Blake replied with less anger:
"That's so; and I'm going to show you
that I'm the real thing when it comes
to being a sport. Give you my word,
I'll make no move till you're through
the fever and on your legs again.
What I'll do then depends on my own
sweet will, and don't you forget It. I'm
not after her fortune. It's the lady
herself that takes my fancy. Remem-

ber what I Baid to you when you called
me a cad the other time. You had
your turn aboard ship. Now I can do
as I please; and that's what I'm going
to do. If I have to kick you over the
cliff end first, to shut off your pesky
Interference."

fAThe girl crouched back Into the
Jlthered foliage, dazed with terror.

Again she heard Blake speak. He had
diypped into a bitter sneer.
"J'No chance? It's no nerve, you
mean. You could brain me, easy
enough, any night just walk up with
a club when I'm asleep. Trouble is,
you're like most other under dogs
'frald that If you licked your boss,
there'd be no, soup bones. So I guess
'm slated to stay boss of this colony

grand Poo Bah and Mikado, all in
me. Understand? You mind your
jwn business, and don't go to Inter-
fering with me any morel . . , .

A man can afford to toot his own

horn if it is the horn of plenty.

WESTERN STOCK SHOW AT

DENVER.

January 8 to 15, 1910.

During the week of the Stock Show
the 13th Annual Convention of the
American National Live Stock Asso-

ciation will be held, January 11 to 13;

also the initial annual meeting of the
Beef Producers' Association of Amer-

ica.
Tue Colorado & Southern will make

a rate of one fare for the round trip
from all points In Colorado. Tickets
will be on sale January 9 to 14 Inclu-

sive. Final limit, January 17, 1910.

Who Stole the Hams?
The late Judge Silas Bryan, the

father of William J. Bryan, once had
several hams stolen from his smoke-

house. He missed them at once, but
said nothing about it to anyone. A

few days later a neighbor came to
him.

"Say, judge," he said, "I hear'd yew
had some hams stole t'other night."

"Yes," said the Judge, very confi-

dentially, "but don't tell anyone. You
and I are the only ones who know t."

Success.

COLORADO NATIONAL APPLE EX-

POSITION.

Denver Auditorium, January 3 to 8.

A rate of one fare for the round
trip will be made by the Colorado &

Southern railway, from all points in
Colorado. Tickets will be on sale
January 2 and 3. Final limit, January
10, 1910.

DENVER DIRECTORY

A $40 Saddle for
$30c.o.o.
For r "hort time only
we offer tills
stfel horn. double
rinrhe'i.

skirts. 2

stirrup lealhors. steel
ifBthfr - covered stlr-iu-

warranted in y

rfpct. and equal
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very where. Catalogue

The
rree.

Frefl Hosllerrri I.nrlm-- r St.,
Denver. Colo.

all kinds of MKIt- -
rilAXniKK. Mammoth nia- -

Jog mailed free. Cor. 16th and Blake, Denver.

RUGS & LINOLEUM Shr
at wholesale prices. We pay the freight.
nest raiaiog in i.pnver manpa Tree.

L1M
& Klii CO.

RAW FURS HIDES AND PELTS
Write for our completa
o rico list and tans.

Highest' prices paid and satisfactory returns.
I.OTZ 11 IDF A WOOL CO.

Dmw. fain. 4 (rawfoH, lirb. Kmpld City, 8. ft.

LADIES ti STYLES
N TH V. MARKET

Established 1876.FURS Careful Attention ta Mall Orden
THE H OWL A N D M I LLl N Kit Y & Hi U CO.,

46th and Htont, Denver

H. T. CRAIG Solicité your husmeas, either to
Hell or buy II A DO CC HrntHS.Wnoiii

Kcrt1Unb toand H,si.ai 5"Auction StUtw every Wednesday.
8 p m. West Denver Stork Yards, UK. Thir-
teenth Street, Phone Main 2662.

THE M.J.O'FALLON SUPPLY CO
. WHOLESALE

Plumbing: and Steam Goods
Boilers and radiators for heating resi-

dences and public buildings. General steam
and water works supplies; pipe and fittings,
valva and packing. Brass pipe, sewer pipe,
cement, garden hose, fire hose. etc. Inquire
for our special pipe cutting tools. Write for
general Information. OFFICE 1518 P

ST., DENVER, COLORADO.

PAINT YOUR BUILDINGS
r I I WITH THE BEST

There la Mountain & Plain Paint,
"climatically correct, and fully guar-
anteed, it is made by McPhee & Mo
Glnnlty Co., Denver, whose reputation

tands behind these (foods. Ask your
dealer for further Information or write
to us for latest "Fashions in Painting.
McPHEE McGINNlTY CO, DENVER,

E. E. BURLINGAME &. CO.,
CHEMICALaai urriuc and LABORATOHV

Established in Colorado,! 866. Samples by mail or
express will receive prompt and carefulatten tioo,

6old iSllterBullloo '1 'CONCENTRATION, AMALGAMATION AND

CYANIDE TESTS -- '
OI

1736-173- 8 Lawrence St.. Denver. Colt.

WRITE FbR

PIANOS INTRODUCTOR!

OFFER TODAY

If you Intend to buy a Piano this fall
(ret this offer uw, 8ave $100 to $160.
Liberal rarairnt I'lae. THE KNIGHT--ÍA WI'IIKI.I. MUSIO CO, Deaver, (he
West's oldest and largest music house.
Established 1874.

SLIGHTLY USED PIANOS
WEBER BABY GRAND $490
6E0RGE STECK GRAND 365
HALLET4 DAVIS SMALL GRAND,

beautiful mahogany ease $485
Taken as part payment on the CableInner Player Piano.
Another carload of our special s.

$226 to $260, now on sale.

1K40-4- U ( alifnrDln St.

HOWARD E. BURTON, ASSAYER & CHEMIST

LKADVll.I K, COLORAD
atoctmn prices: Oold, II ver. lead. II: fold,liver, Tic; fold, 50c; sine or copper, 1,
Stalling" envelope, and full price Hit sent OM

application. Control tad umplr work
Reference: Carbonata National Bank.

une as not, ne a come along when we
were all out calling, and clean out
our commissary. Guess I'll set to and
run up a barricade down there where
the gully is narrowest. There're
shoals of dead thorn-brus- to the
right of the pool."

"Ah, yes; I fancy the vultures will
be so vexed when they find your hedge
in the way," remarked Wlnthrope.

"My! how smart we're getting!" re
torted Ulake. "Don t worry, though.
we 11 stow the stuff in Miss Jenny'
boudoir, and I guess the blrdles'll be
polite enough to keep out."

"I must say, Blake, I do not Bee why
you should wish to drag us away from
here.

"There's lots of things you don't
see, Win, my b'y jokes, for Instance.
nut wnat could you expect? you're
English. Now, don't get mad. Wu;at
thing in the world for malaria."

jne woum rancy you could see
that I am not angry. I've a splitting
headache, and my back hurts. I am
ill."

Blake looked him over critically,
and nodded. "That's no lie, old man.
You're entitled to a hospital check all
right. Miss Jenny, we'll appoint you
chief nurse. Make him comfortable as
you can, and give him hot broth when
ever he'll take It. You can do your
sewing on the side. Whenever you
need help, call on me. I'm going to be
gin that barricade."

CHAPTER XIV.'

Fever and Fire and Fear.

nightfall Wlnthrope was
tossing and groaning on the
bed nf leaves which Miss

Leslie hod heaped beneath his canopy,
Though not delirious, his high tempera
ture, coupled with the pains which
racked every nerve and bone In his
body, rendered him He
would catch himself up in the midst of
some rambling nonsense to inquire
anxiously whether he had said any-
thing silly or strange. On being reas-
sured upon this, he would relax again,
and, as likely as not, break into a
babyish wall over his aches and pains.

Blake shook his head when he
learned that the attack had not been
preceded by a chill.

"Guess he's in for a hot time," he
said. "There is more'n one kind of
malarial fever. Some are a whole lot
like typhus." ,

"Typhus? What Is that?" asked
Miss Leslie.

"Sort of rapid Are, double action
typhoid. Not that I think Win's got it

only malaria. What gets me is that
we've only been here these few days,
and yet It looks like he's got the con
tinuous, kind."

"Then you think he will be very 111?"

"Well, I guess he'll think so. It
ought to run out in a week or ten
days, though. We've had good water,
and It usually take.? time for malaria
to soak In deep. Now, don't worry,
Miss Jenny. It'll do him no good, and
you a lot of harm. Take things easy
as you can, for you've got to keep up
your strength. If you don't, you'll be
down yourself before Win is up."

"Ill while he 1b helpless and un-

able Oh, no; that cannot be! 1

must not give way to the fever
until"

"Don't worry. You'll likely stave It
off for a couple of weeks or so. You're
lively yet, and that's a good sign. 1
knew Win was in for it when he be-

gan to grouch and loaf and do the
baby- - act. I haven't much use for
dudes in general, and 'English dudes
in particular; but I'll admit that,
while Win's soft enough in spots, he's
not all mush and milk."

"Thank you, Mr. Blake."
"You re welcome. I couldn t say

less, seeing that Win can't speak for
himself. Now you tumble in and get a
good sleep. I'll go on as night nurse,
and work at the barricade same time.
You're not going to do any night- -

nursing. I can gather the thorn-brus-

In the afternoons, and pile it up at
night."

In the morning Miss Leslie found
that Blake had built a substantial
canopy over the Invalid, in place of
the first ramshackle structure.

"It's best for him to be out In the
air," he explained; "so I fixed this up
to keep off the dew. But whenever It
rains, we'll have to tote him Inside."

"Ah, yes; to be sure. How Is he?"
murmured the girl.

"He's about the same this morning.
But he got a little sleep. Keep him
dosed with all the hot broth he'll take.
And sa.v, roust me out at noon. I've
had my breakfast. Now I'll have a
snooze. So long!"'

He nodded, and crawled under the
shade of the nearest bush, too drowsy
to observe her look of dismay.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

German Proverb.
Good, counsel Is better than a thou-

sand hands.

Introspection Not for All.

Solitude can "be '.delightful only to
the Innocent. LeszczynskL

Visitor Does the painter Maler live
here?

Landlady No; they are all respec-
table people in this house.

RECIPE FOR CATARRH.

Furnished by High Medical Authority.
Gives Prompt Results.

The only logical treatment for ca-

tarrh is through the blood. A pre-
scription which has recently proved
wonderfully effective in hospital work
is the following. It is easily mixed.

"One ounce compound syrup of
Sarsaparilla; one ounce Toris com-

pound; half, pint first-clas- s whiskey."
These to be mixed by shaking well In
a bottle, and used In tablespoon doses
before each meal and at bedtime.

The Incredlents can be gotten from
any well stocked druggist, or he will
get them from his wholesale house.

Misery.
The neighbor's uog sits out on the

front lawn and howls dismally. The
man in the window looks out and
yells: "Sh-h-- you beast!" The dog
continues to ' howl. The man again
comes to the window and this time
hurls a shoe at the dog. Still the
animal howls. Another shoe follows!
The next day the man's wife goes
around in her stocking feet because
she can't find her shoes. The man
hasn't the pri.'e of another pair of
shoes for her, and the next night the
dog howls louder than ever.

The danger from slight cuts or wounds
is always blood poisoning. The immedi
ate application of Ilaiiilins Wizard Oil
makes blood poisoning impossible.

What has become of the
boy who would rather stay home

and work than go to school?

Regard Cuticura Soap
and Cuticura Ointment
as unrivaled for Preserv-
ing, Purifying and Beau-

tifying the Skin, Scalp,
Hair and Hands, for Sana-

tive, Antiseptic Geansing
and for the Nursery.

Hntd thmuchnnt the wqMd. Deport: London, 2?,
Ohartcrlnmw iii ; Purls, A. Rue de !n Paix, Austr-ll-

R. Towns A Co tfydnty: Indi. P. K, Paul,
Calcutta; Ohio. Hnnn Kont Drue Co.: JarAO,
Maruva, Ltd.. Tokio: RuafiA. Fenrln. Moscow;
Bo. Africa. Lrnnnn. Ltd., Cune Towa. etc.; V.Apotter ItruK Chcm. Corp.. Sole Prurw., Boston.

fPost Free. Cuticura liooklct oo liie Skia

"SSISSI Thompson Eyi Water

Now, if you've stared enough at the
lady's skirt "

The threat of discovery stung the
girl to instant action. With almost
frantic haste, she scrambled down to
the lower branches, and sprang to the
ground. She had never ventured such
a leap even in childhood. She struck
lightly hut without proper balance,
and pitched over sideways. Her hands
chanced to alight upon the remnants
of leopard skin. Great as was her
fear, she stopped to gather all to-

gether In the edge of her skirt before
darting up the cleft.

At the baobab she turned and gazed
back along the cliff edge. Before she
had time to draw a second breath, she
caught a glimpse of Blake's palm-lea- f

hat, near the crown of the ladder tree.
he didn't see me!" she

murmured. Her frantic strength van-
ished, and a deathly sickness came
upon her. She felt herself going, and
sought to kneel to ease the fall.

She was roused from the swoon by
Blake's resonant shout: "Hey, Miss
Jenny! where are you? We've got
your laundry on the pole in fine
shape!"

The girl's flaccid limbs grew tense,
and her body quivered with a shudder
of dread and loathing. Yet she set her
little white teeth, and forced herself
to rise and go out to face the men.
Both met her look with a blank stare
of consternation.

"What is it, Misa Genevieve?" cried
Wlnthrope, "You're white as chalk!"

"It's the fever!" growled Blake.
"She's In the cold stage. Get a pot on;
We'll"

"No, no; it's not that! It's only
Tve been frightened!"

"Frightened?"
"By a a dreadful beast!"
"Beast!" repeated Blake, and his

pale eyes flashed as he sprang across
to where his bow and arrows and his
clnb leaned against the baobab. "I'M
have no beasts nosing around my
dooryard! Must be that skulking Hon
I heard last night. I'll show him!" He
caught up his weapons and stalked off
down the cleft.

"By Jove!" exclaimed Wlnthrope;
"the man really must be mad. Call
him back, Miss Genevieve. If any-
thing should happen to him "

"If only there might!" gasped the
girl.

"Why, what do you mean?"
She burst Into a hysterical laugh.

"Oh! oh! It's such a joke such a Joke!
At least he s not a hyena oh, no; a
brave beast! Hear him shout! And
he actually thinks it's a lion! But It
isn't it's himself! Oh, dear! oh,
dear! what shall I do?" '

"Miss Genevieve, what do you
mean? Be calm, pray, be calm!"

"Calm! when I heard what he
said? Yes; I heard every word! In
the top of the tree "

"In the tree? Heavens! Miss er
Miss Genevieve!" stammered Wln-

thrope, his face paling. "Did you
did you hear all?"

"Everything everything he said!
What shall I do? I am so frightened!
What shall I dor'

"Everything be said?" echoed

"You Bpoke too low for me to hear;
but I'm sure you faced him like a gen
tleman I must believe it of yoir "

wlnthrope drew in a deep breath.
"Ah, yes; I did, Miss Genevieve I as
sure you. The beast! Yet you see thé
plight I am In. It Is a nasty muddle

Indeed it is! But what can I do? He
is strong as a gorilla. Really, there is
only one way no doubt you heard
him taunt me over it. I assure you I
should not be afraid but it would be
so horrid so As a gen-
tleman, you know "

"No; it is not that!" broke in the
girl. "He is right. Neither of us has
the courage even when he is asleep.

"My dear Miss Genevieve, this beast
Instinct to kill "

ites; nut trunk of him. If he is a
beast, he is at least a brave one.
While we we haven't the courage of
rabbits. I thought you called yourself
an English gentleman. Are you going
to stand by, and not lift a finger?"

"Really, now, MIbs Genevieve, to
murder a man "

e is not a crime
If you have a spark of

manhood "
"My dear "
"For Heaven's sake, if you can't do

anything, at least keep still! Oh, I'm
sure I shall go mad! If only I had
been drowned!"

"Ah, yes, to be sure. But really
now, what yon ask Is a good deal for a
man to risk. The fellow might wake
up and murder me! Should I take
the risk, might I er expect some
manifestation of your gratitude, Miss
Genevleve

"Of conrse! of course! I should al-
ways "

"I ah refer to the the bestowal
of your hand."

"My hand? I Would you bargain
for my esteem? I thought you a gen-
tleman!"

"To be sure to be sure! Who says
I am not? But all is fair In love and
war, you know. Your choice is quite
free. I take it, you will not consider
his er proposals. But if you do not
wish my aid, you have another way of
escape that is at least other women
have done it."

me girl gazed at him, her eyes
dilating with horror as she realized
his meaning.

"No, no; not that!" she gasped. "I
want to live I've a right to live!
Why, I'm only just 22 I"

"Hush!" cautioned Wlnthrope. "He's
coming back. Be calm! There will be
time until I get over this vile malaria.
It may be that he himself will have
the fever."
'' "He will not have the fever," re-

plied the girl. In a hopeless tone, and
she leaned back listlessly against the
baobab, as Blake swung himself up,
frowning and sullen, and flung his
weapons from him.

"Bah!" he grumbled, "I told you
that brute was a sneak. I've chased
clean down to the pool and into the
open, and not a smell of him. Must
have hiked off into, the tail grass the
minute he heard me."

"If only he had gone off for good!"
murmured Miss Leslie.

Maybe he has; though you never


